April the tenth, twenty [i]exty[/i] seven.



Hello Saph, hello Ave, last letter from me!

Not much has happened since that infamous shower incident.  We've all been busy studying - or rather, catching up on the course matter for the finals.

I think that's the most serious I've seen everyone.  No erections anywhere on campus.  Students were clothed and seductive faces were replaced by panic, myself included.  We all coupled up with the ones we found the least attractive in order to talk and seek help while keeping our focus.  So far so good.  I have only one final left and I've been coming out rather confident, including the infamous gym test that had us bouncing around like mad and being teases to each other from our sudden movements that sent all charms and assets flying.

As promised, here's a copy of the class photo.

I'm standing on the far left with Lavenna.  As you can see, I'm all out and about, threatening to burst through my uniform as usual.  They sat someone in front of me to conceal my immense ballsacs and make me appear halfway decent.  Lavenna, well...  Ame, you've seen hir before.  Sapphire, now you have an actual image for the girlfriend I've been describing for so long - and a proof that hir breasts really are five feet across.  On second thought, I should call her a boyfriend too.  We are share and share alike.

Kim is right next to us.  Sie's a fairly regular red panda on the outside, but hir form betrays nipples and sexes that are sensitive like a dozen at once.  Sie's got to wear special hard cups to shield hirself from even the slightest breeze.  A tiny little touch... and bam!  Sie cums.  Despite being amazingly precocious, sie happens to be very abundant as well, and by hir own experimentations, sie claims sie could technically walk around naked and orgasm for a full day without physically needing a break - although such a thing took a good toll on the mind.

The two-headed mare you see is Joyce.  Despite all suspicions to the contrary, she isn't a pair of conjoined twins trying to play a game on us.  We tested her on that already and the results were amazing: with one head blindfolded, we showed her words and drawings on a sheet of paper and the blindfolded head answered flawlessly.  She's a little more endowed than Kim as you can see - and in fact, she isn't even remotely a hyper student, but the sole fact that she had this incredibly rare body configuration was more than enough to get her into the college.  Surprisingly enough, despite being gifted with two brains, it made her only marginally smarter than the rest of us, and she's been known as the studious type.

Julie and Marie-Soleil are the two tigress girls in the center.  Both are up to three pairs of breasts, with a fourth coming along, and the only way to distinguish between them is by the size of their assets: Julie grows each pair fully and completely before starting a new one, while Marie-Soleil's bosoms steadily decrease in size on the way down, although she gains her new pairs before her sister does.  Once they're all fully grown, however, there will not be any way whatsoever to distinguish between them.  They are perfectly identical down to their very stripes!

Matthew is the only recognizable maleherm on the photo - that's the gray-blue dragon.  He is a B-cup by normal standards, and he binds his chest in order to appear fully masculine on the outside.  By his own admittance, he isn't all that interested in his feminity and told us he had made the choice early on due to his already lean build.  Of course, we all did try to coax him into discovering the girl sleeping inside of him, but his mind was set.  He did relieve the pressure on occasion, so to say, but the thought of acting or feeling like a girl simply does not come straight to him.  Fortunately, on the other hand, he is a very well-endowed partner and has some form of control over the length and thickness of his shaft, allowing him to please both the norm and the hyper at choice.  It's an ability he cherishes, for his romantic acquaintances have almost all happened to be outside of campus.

Lucie is the wolfess, a real clone of Lavenna except completely female, and none the worse for that.  She's found her chest to be enough of a hassle at times to make the prospect of being a herm almost scary!  Now wouldn't you know it, Lavenna is all over her, trying to convert her or something as if there was some genetic operation that would turn a girl into a herm overnight.  But then, I think the both of them are just too proud to let go of the argument.

I briefly spoke of Drew a long while ago (I kept photocopies of my past letters) and I only got to meet her a week ago, as she was studying in another branch and another building altogether.  What I said I had heard about her growing overnight... had turned out to be true.  She showed me a before-after set of shots.  On the first, dated September 29, she seemed to be barely twelve years old in a body four feet tall.  On the one dated September 30, she had become a six-foot beauty with measurements to die for.  Now, you don't see it on the picture, but here's the stranger part: she's grown six pairs of breasts up front... and six more pairs on her back.  Her bras are all double-sided.  To top it off, they're more than large enough to cushion her more than well enough and make even a lazy lounging become a pleasurable experience.

The only seafood - if you'll pardon the expression - is Elize, an octopus herm.  In truth, it's impossible to know sie's a herm, as hir physiology is rather classical and hir male complement is hidden in a particular tentacle of hers, which she uses like any other limb.  All together, they support hir like any legs, and above the waist, sie's quite like the most of us, with arms and a firm and full chest.

The hextaur vixen is Sophie.  Sie's an interesting type, having begun with only two legs but having grown to four and then six along hir teenage years.  I suspect sie's a bit like us, probably on hir way to sport a new pair and section every so often - four years by hir account.  What made hir strange was the full complement of sexes between each and every pair of legs, front and back.  Not exponentially numbered like us lust dragons but one's got to admit that three is already well above the average among the student body.

Lorraine is the one at the back on the far right, another one of our roomies along with Sophie.  Talk about one strange girl.  Sie's doubly armed, doubly chested, double-sexed in both ways, gloriously endowed to boot, and a lover of light bondage and all things involving leather.  Not my own cup of tea, although I admit hir clothing ideas are very interesting and alluring.  Great to inspire the others who fancy themselves designers and artists!  Oh, and the massages sie gives are phenomenal.  Yes, it's cliche, but we asked hir so often that sie ended up taking lessons just so that sie could finally supply to the demand.

You'll see a whole lot of people besides us but those mentioned are the ones I knew the most in my daily life, and those I consider to be the closest of my friends.

I'll be coming home for the summer, a little more grown up than before and very, very anxious to meet with all the family again.

It's been a fun ride, full of friendship, laughter and erotic maneuvers.  Definitely something I would love to do again!

...Oh yeah, and I passed all my classes too.



~~Avie